fHEUO, BOB- HAVE You FOOHD 

faATUNDERSEAS TREASURE? 




BOYS! GIRLS! 

LADIES' 

MEN! 



^PREMIUMS! 



PM , »p* n ^ ^..rf la , 4 mmt m„ .^..tap, Mo/ 



■ - Emm. 



IN "SIX GUN SHOWDOWN 




A WWIRUWG WIND- 
MILL BLADE CRACKS 
LO*5AN'S NECK AND 
LIKE A HANGMAN'S 
«OPE,6£M05 MM DOWN 

TUB LONG DROP! 



r " 






AG6M 












u** 






AFTER 

ZEND IS 
JAILED.. 



you're smart, slack 

oamond: how dio 

>du savvy logan hired 

me to make h1aa 

look innocent? 



AT THE START) XXJ COULDN'T TRAPPED 
ME WITHA CROSS-FIRE. ..INSTEAD 
>OJ WASTED ONE BUU.ET AND 
A WARNING! I FIGURED 
EVERVTHING THAT FOLLOWED 
WAS AN ACT! 



^'SSJ^P 6 ** L|ED WHEN HE CLAIMED YO< I w^JRF 
H ' 5 £??S. AT WE «"U-ING! y<5u COULONT EVER 
GET>UJR BIO HOOFS INTO fSsflffi BC^fs! 
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THAT'S THE WAV .JUSTICE WORKS! 
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KHOPER 



KNEW EASY MONEY ifi THE GOAL OF EVE1RY LAWBREAKERS AND WHEN THREE OF 
THESE DESPERADOES OF THE WEST THOUGHT THEY COULD MAKE THEIR DREAMS 
COME TRUE &Y KIDNAPPING HIM, EXCITEMENT AND TENSION REAPED NEW 

HEIGHTS IN... 



v* 



THE RODEO RRRSORT 



THE ONE WHO JUST (.FT THE 
CALF GET AWAY.. THAT'S ROPEB! 
HIS RXhS ARE WORTH A BARREL 
OF 02U6H1 IF WE KiDNAPHlV> 
WE CAN HOLD HIM FOR A 
WNGS RANSOM! 



HA! HA! HEY/ 

BUCK, XU'D 
BETTER START 
IMPROVING OR 
XXJ'LLTAKE MY 
JOB AS GOCSO 
CLOWN! 





^f^^^ ""^SE'SWOTA GOSU.CHXIE. I'M 5UPE 
ANOTHER CTJE UKfi (T! \ GRATEFUL FGR >TUB 
AND M3U KNOW, J v*3JLT> S^TW L A 5f I 

wX^V T »™£t^ E / P * CHM5e «JONG 
WHO V*ftMT \\ORTHY / TWINS. -I'LL ALVWW5 

-^ WEAR AND TREASURE 

THIS BELT. 1 



*< 



1^ 



ftXl JUST WArTAWD SEfi. \ 7 CAN'T" I «i 
IMJOO THE BECT W(U. \ i5wTOUCHEbli« 

MCOtO CHAMP, TOO! 



. WE REPRESENT A NEW CXHVBOV 
iCLOTHtNGOUTFtT AND WE WERE 

' WONDERING IF yoU'O LIKE "K 
MAKE EASy DOUGH BV WEARING 
" BRAND \ 
*ERF(3RM 






TUfc DUMB Fl*Hl W6 DANDLED 
THg BAIT '* FRCT4T OP HI* 
AND HE 8tT FOR IT] 



HE«E WE I / TWI6 DOESN'T LOOK LIKE 
AOE! /V A CLOTHING PLACE 



WE "EXD >OU ITS A NEW 
OUTFIT! IT'S NOT 
CCMPLETELV SETi 



COME ON tN 
ANO MEET 
THE BOSSt 



HUH* WHAT*STHE 
Bk3 IDEA, COYOTE 
PETE? 



i JU5T3HUT UP AND 
SKSN YOUR NAME AT TWe 
BOTTOM CP THAT 
SHEET OF PAPER.. 
UNL666 >CXI WANNA 
TASTE LEAD! 









OKAY, BUT IF YOU WANTED 
MY AUTOGRAPH , ALL >OU 
HAD TO DO WAS ASK FOR 
I *>OU DIDN'T NBSD 

A 6UM! 



,5TDPTHE PALAVER 
I AND LETS HAVE lU 



HERE X3U ARE, SALTyl FILL 
IN TWE RANSOM NOTE! THEN 
I'LL TAKE IT HACK TO THE 
RODEO AND SAY SOME 
STRANGER HANDED 
IT TO MC! 



RANSOM 

MO rr : ' 



f»« 







THREE "D CfJEOODS ARE TOO MUCH...EVEW FtfR 

COURAGEOUS BUCK... WAIT! THIS KNIFE GIVES ME AW IDEA! 



TH EYRE TDO" MUCH 
FORME.' I HAVENT 







LOOK. STUPID, yO\J DONTTHINK A 
-UT BELT 15 GONNA STOP ME! 
OUST TAKE ICTURS IKi3TSAD.' 






L*TE«.AT THE RODEO. 



_ DOJ'T>OU THINK 
LETS NOTIFY \ THAT'S DANGEROUS. MR. MiLL? 
THE SHERIFF J^ENOTESAYSTHCy^t.WLL 

-- _ ^■'^ ^-»-_ Ipj Trie L/*W . _^0^ 





ALL RIGHT, COOTE* I'LL 
WIRE BUCK'S PEOPLE 
AND TELL THEM TO SEND 
THE RANSOM MONEY 
lAWXEDfATELy; 




I'LL GO BACK AND TELL, 
■SALTY AND B<G 0EN 
EVERYTHING** WORK- 
ING OUT FINE! 



PJfS' 5 ° NL> ON/E WAV H ^ COULD HAVE 
GOTTEN IT FRO* Bl£K...H^TBE 
TIED UP WITH THIS SOMEHOW! IM 
GOING TO FOLLOW HIM! 






TWERE^S HO TIMfi TO 
Ex PLAIN 1 PLEASE DO 
WHAT Z ASK*! 




AT the 5AMG TIME AT THE ROD&3.-- 



SAY. TiLUE, \ YES, MR. HILL.' SHE LEFT A 
DtO YOU ] MESSAGE R3R XXI — BUT 

SEE C»>JE / IT DOESN'T MAKE MUCH 

AROUND? >*Vw SEWaCJ 



SHE SAID SOMETHING 

ABOUT COXJTE PETE 

WEARING BUCK'S 

LUCKY BELT AND 

SHE RODE AFTER 

HIM! 



jumping jehosophat! ip 
codte pete's mixed up 
With those wranglers, 
she's taking her ufe in 
hcr hands! we'd be tier 
try to find her 

PRONTP! 




MEANWHILE, SAC* AT THE HIDEOUT ftjcv HAS 
RBSAINED <i>JSC'<?LKiWE56 . - . 



T>*RS OUGHT TO BC SOME WAY 
T& GCTOUT OF HERE . 





BUT AT THAT WOW EMT. . . 



i got company for you 

ROPER! OKIE GOT WISE 

tfCWGMCW BUT I AIM TO 

GET THAT RANSOM MONEY 

OR WE'LL KILL THE 

BOTH OP ^OL 



i can't gamble on 
alight now! dixie 
is l'able to get 
hurt.' but that 
fire place gives 
me a different 
idea: 




SO FAB NO ONE* NOTICED THAT My HANDS ARE 
LOOSE? ^OPENING AND CLOSING THE CLU IN 
THE FIRE PLACE. I CAN SEND OUT SOME 
SMOKE SIGNALS! I ONLY HOPE rMEBI 
SOMEONE AROUND TO I M! 




MEANWHILE. A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY... 



WE HAVEWT BEEN 
AfiETO »ND A. 
TR,fcCE OF DIXIE! 
I'M ACRAID WE'LL 
NEVER PICK UP 




wait; LOOK AT 
ALL THAT .SMOKE 
lONDEB! THE WAY 
ITS COMING OUT 
NSPUETS LOOKS 
LIKE SOMEONE* 
TRViNG TO SENO 
A MESSAGE! 



IT'S PBOBABLV 

SOMEONE 'WHO 
DOESN'T «^V 
HOW SD MAKE A. 

FIRE) RUT WE'l'F. 
COT NOTHING TO 
LOSE BY TAKING 
A LOO*! 



THEY'RE WISE TO US? HERE COMES 
GANG FROM THE RODEO! WE'LL 
HAVE TO SHOOT OUR WAY. I 





KEEP WRING UNTIL WFRS 
3URE WE'VE SCARED 
THEM AW*VI THEN WE 
CAN MAKE A BREAK 



CLO&\NG THE CLo 6URE 5MOKED UP 

. THIS ROOM IKJ A HUCGry' NCW'ri MY 

, CHANCE TO GRAB ONE OF THEIR 

GUMS WHILE tHE>-RE GASPING 

FOR BREATH.' 








TIGHT NOOSE 



The old man pitched forward, ond foil almost os the shot was hoard. Tho cottU movod 
rostleetly asCal Hunter, foreman of tho Bar Y ranch moved quickly to tho doad man's sido. 

"Bushwacked!" ho muttered. "In broad daylight!" 

II took only a momont to establish that Tom Randall, owner of tho Bar Y ranch was 
doad, a bullot between his shoulder blades. Cal Hunter called for help, and Shop 
Dalton rode up. 

"What happened to the old man?" he asked. "Got himself another heart attack?" 

"No," said Hunter grimly, ho was shot. Dood before he fell off his horse." 

"Hmm, that's too bod," Dalton said, rubbing his chin thoughtfully. "And his son 
coming in from school today, too." 

The two of them lifted the body of Randall and slung him across his horse. "One 
thing is certain," Hunter said, "if the kid can't stop tho rustling, ho ain't going to 
stay long in tho west. 

"Lot's get Tom laid out nice and decent and go down ond meet' tho troin. Someone 
has to tell tho kid tho news." Dalton took the reins of the doad man's horso, and hooded 
for the ranch house. 

"You call for the kid at the train," Hunter called, "ond I'll round up tho hands ond 
have thorn down at tho house when you got back." Hunter whooled his horso ond loft 
Dalton with the dead man. If there was ever an easy job, Hunter took it. How would ho 
break the news -- what could he say to the kid. It oil boiled down to, "Sonny, your pa's 
boon shot today — in the back. You're now the owner of the Bar Y ranch that is being 
rustled blind, and what's more you may be shot next." Now, thought Dalton, how would 
be tho nicest way to say it? 

'The train had pulled out when Dalton got to the station. Even if the boy hadn't been 
tho only one waiting, he could have boon recognized. Tho boy looked like his father, 
straight, and toll. Dalton called to him, "Mr. Randall) Sandy Randall!" 

Either the boy didn't hear, or it wasn't Sandy Randall. Dalton walked over ond put hie 
bond on the boy's shoulder. The boy spun around, startled, ond then ho sm 1 He 
pulled o pad from his pocket, slipped out the attached pencil, ond serawlec. "I am 
Sandy Randall. Are you from the Bor Y ranch?" 

"Yes," started Dalton. "I'm Shop D--" The boy's eyes looked into his, and he could 
see that not o word he was saying was understood. He grabbed the pencil ond pad,ond 
scribbled, 'Shep Dalton, Bar Y ranch! The boy shook his head understanding^, picked 
up his bags, ond Shep led him to tho horses. Now it wos up to Hunter to explain about 
Tom Randall to his son, Sandy. 

Dalton could understand why the boy had been away to a private echool, why Tom hod 
never had him on tho ranch, and why someone had picked the Bor Y to bleed white. Tom 
Randall was an old man ond a pushover for a smart rustler. He was too proud to call for 
help, and now he wos dead, His son would never call for help, either, for he was a 
DEAF MUTEI e »*•*•#*» * 

There were a number of horses in front of the ranch house, as Dalton, and young Randall 
opproachod it. Some of the ranch hands must have heard the old man was shot, and hurried over. 

Dalton threw open tho door, and saw the old man stretched out on o cot. The boy sow 
his father and dashed to his side without a sound. Huge fears formed in his eyes, and 
rolled down his face, as he hugged the lifeless form. 

Dalton froze in his tracks as ho heard Hunter's voice come in from the next room. 



fejilr. ^jv ^ ond now rm * k,n ' 8w - » ->*•*' -•• * *»* •*. -* 

"What about the kid?" ono of them wanted to know. 

with every man g.»ting his cut so™ as when w. rustled th. cattle. " ' ' 

"We got company." One of them shouted. 
Hunter whirled and pointed the gun at Dalton. 

<JZl°lal" S °° n8r ,h ° n ' e " PM " i ' bu ' *° u h90 ' d ■*■ *« ' *•»•• -f vou to. ond 

%£l2& u d? " ° ne ? f J * hem asked - " He heord 'vylhinQ loo." 
bJ^".i* ' ...••' Sml ed - He ' s >' "^ *•"*■ That's the social school hV, 

te^asiTiiss & ss Th - om ,,m worri^obou, is Dai '° n! 

tkJ! T" ■iT ' j' 1 ? f ^° m ,he L kid ' Do "° n ' ,orael '"•" Hunter laughed. "He's not all 

Rm L U ?m. V e °. ""'t** 8 '! h ?, S r hil ro,, »'' ,u " 0( PO.»-y ond stuf ." 
ifc^lkfc. k ^'"^lW Da " on - Mo » b «« mi ' od « *«"« "OP « bullet from ao.V 

_ now <f you ?•' his letters Hunter, pick 'em out of the mail box?" 
Couldn't vou get after the rustlers instead of kill (ft* the old man?" needled Doltrni 

whj^did."' ,a ' 10 " ,yM '" fl " nn8d Do " ''- "'♦'• " W» 'hinfl you dropp.d in 
''Lucky had nothing to do with it," .he Sheriff said grimly, "| * M called in." 
"Colledl" Hunter was startled. "Who called you, Sheriff?" 

worrvTho^lhf ,h '' Sher ! H . re P |i<ld - "Th. lost letter h. got from hit ,otr»r mad. him 

^Axti^stzgis!? Hm * ■ * -" - " * •** « 

1^£fijffi ^.rtotT H ° W e0, ' ,, ' R< " K,a " ^ "" d «** «»*"Hrf 
"Randoll couldn't talk but they learned something at school called th. deaf and dumb 

window and send a message. His friend picked it up onds.nl for me." ' 

k.pl sm.l n ond talking low so that he'd think we we,, all nic. ond fri.ndly." 

rtte'r^n^u tvr r^ 9 " " ond ,,od,B ' "» you '" ° oin ' - ,,nd *— » 

THE END 



8 BAD DOSS, AND A MASKED HIDE* 
THAT 5ET RRE TO THE VILLAGE 
ALMOST EVERY MORNING -SET THE 
TOWN ON ED6E! IT WAS A WAR OF 
NERVES IN WHICH THE INHABITANTS 
FOUGHTA LOSlNS BATTLE, AND 
SOME READILY GAVE UP THE FIGHT 
AND LEFT FOR GREENER LANDS! — 
THEN WOi-F WAS SHOT, AND RED 
kFlRE FOUND HIMSELF HUNTED BY 
A Pt2S5E...AOCU*«OOF BBlNfi... 
THE 7DR.CH fffDEO. OF THE PLAJNS' 



'THE FLAMING 
Id TORCH RIDER 
OF THE PLAINS 




QUICKl FORM * 
BUCKET BRIGADE! 
MAN THE PUMP! 



•M THE MA-jOR, SHERIFF! 

nJJi'Lt MAN THE PUMP! IF 

XXJ 1 RE TOO ©CARE D "ID GO 

AFTER THE MASKED RlDEC, 

GET >OURSELF SOME 

BUCKETS! 




*md 




&££***F "ROUT DEAD 0O6S! "\ OVE-H BV 




THAT'S what >ou flAV, . . [ 
THiNk >OU STACTED THrS FIRE. 
THEN a>AE AROUND THE RAC^ 
W'TH THE STTRV OCA OEAP 
DOG ! IP : WAS SHERIFP I'D HAVE 
>OU IKJ J AIL BV NOW! 



VOU-BE NCT "\| 
'THE SHERIFF, 

PRCUT\ AMD 
i C*>J'T «U 



I^RGET 



J TWAT6 CRAZY TAlkA 2 PQNT iamw> a 

T A w5SV^ y D v ^ D V^^^^^ V A** 

1 I WANT "fc> BURN /CQSbC ID TRACK nkl/w 
_THE TOWN POWN»/TM?TOS 1 5{gf2j;g 
VOU BETTER P6 WITH r 
SOS I CAN KEEP AW 
EVE ON >Ou! 




J I] 



LATER., 



GVER SINCE 
THAT MASKED 
PiOER STARTED Mg RiDES 
•K'TO TOWN WE'VE BEEN 
FINDING OEAO OCOs\ P.NO 
THE «AH WHOtfl KILLING THE 
DOSS, MA>DC AWOtXC 
V HAVE the MASKED 
?W^ KIDCR! 



MAYBE SO. SOT UNTIL I 
CAN PROVE "-DU AIN'T THE 
MASKED RIDER RED FIRE 
I SAY YOU'RE THE CnE 
WHOS SETT1N' THE FIRES 
AND DftlVIW PEOPLE 
OUT OF TOWN! 






J 






ir~ 



^ 



iw 



r 





NEXT TIME *2U LEAVE THE POSSE, 
REDPIRE.THE BULLET WILL 
FIMD A HOME! 





MEANWHILE, IN TOWN, CmSlPEQF RED RRES RCCW... [ WH"^ ON THE OTHERWISE OP R£Q HRE5 Ml.W. 



ARE VOU SURE 
TMiS 16 RED 
RRES 







THty FtfUiONBD THE CCX& THATiTAAME AROUND 

HEBZfpaSCKAP&OP Fct?D BECAUSE TMEV WERE 
APRAiDTHE DOS* DfcSSlNo ABOUND RiR&JNES 
MlSHT SCRATCH UP 
ChOJiiH GOLD DUST 
TO ATTRACT 



T (N THt. \ 
■■I...U6HH/y 




H1S\ JUST 



yCU WERE IN IT TTX?, SHERIFF! KUKNEW 
ABOUT THE hDU-^V TRfcE, AND IT WAS >0UR 
JOB NOT TO FOLLCWTHB MASkED RIDER! 
THE FIGHT >©U HAD WITH MA>CR WAS 
OU&TAN ACT...THB BOS HERE 
CENFEStiEOl 





SEE CLOSE-UP WONDERS 
OF NATURE right before 

YOUR EYES 



/ 



STUDY P"t * ,C " VOWtR 

To help you gel started in in educational 

hobby thai will provide you with msfly, many 

hours of fascinating adventure - we offer 

here A TREMENDOUS BARGAIN in a genuine 
microscope. 

Discover the wonders of insects in greatly 
magnified detail. See how terrible it would 
be if they ever grew to man-siie. See amaz- 
ing germs and bacteria that live-Ihat you 
couldn't see with the naked eye. If you col- 
lect stamps-see how profitable it can be 
to understand and know different markings 
at a glance! Vou can even detect phony 
money instantly with this jemirkablt all- 
purpose miscroscope. 




STUDY 

IMARKINGS 
on 





STUDY 

PLANT 

LIFE 



l 4 



- 



DETECT 
PHONY 
MONE' 




I 



ABSOLUTELY 
GUARANTEED 



THE 
MIGHTY 
MITE 
of 
iMICROSCOKS 



^ 



THIS GENUINE 

MICROSCOPE 

HAS SOLD FOR 

DOLLARS MORE 

EVERYWHERE. 

NDW-t« only 

M< it it 

^diluirid to yiti 

.pcitpiitl 



3 Flogs Trading 
Corp.D«pnMI-8 
114 Eo»t 32nd Str«*t 

N»wYorkl6,NY 
Please rush my microscope 
enclose 98p. Send postpaid, 

'naue u u _ 

A0OM3S. 

cmr...— ™™>. statt 










It's fun to 
Earn Money 
the Easy 

Stuart Way! 





18 W 



£ 




p» 





H't to$y T* Mak» Mff... 
l—k At lh*tt Ufpthmml 

tmimlMf Ktctdt 

LWXwOMHI "•»• m. 3.1*4.00 
B.C., MaMft U« miD. U3.M 
J.D., Mn.inl.. w*i mt<l*S1M.M 
*.»., Chlui». HI nudilMMO 
1.1, Vit.i) Uiu.mi9t1S*.M 
D.1-. Bo»Mti Ccb. m*d*$SS.M 
D.I.. K«lii«0. ftUh mil)* SM.OO 
W.A.. Gttodlind. Ififl. mid* 13t .00 



CLUR MIMMRSI 

Your otfiniitlion can 
ram tiunilii'df of dollar! 
wllh lha •aay, pfovwn 
STUART fund r«i.in| 
plan. Send coupon for 
full dt-taila. 



Take Easy Orders For 
STUART CHRISTMAS CARDS 

Why not get all thoBo things your heart is set on 
with money you earn by yourself! You can do it 
quickly and easily in your spare time! All you do is 
show our-gorgcous greeting card samples for 
Christmas, birthdays and other year 'round occa- 
sions. We send you the samples on approval. Friends, 
neighbors, relatives, almost eivrybody buys on sight. 
You make sensational cash profits— fast! 

JL^-~1^ YO\J NStD NO £XP£Rt£NCl TO iAUNt 

Eliciting new 21 -Card Christmas Assortment at $1 
is n bargain that sells itself. Yet you keep up to biif 
of each $1 as your quick, cash profit. Sell 100 boxes 
to folks you know and' $50 it yours! Low-priced 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, All-Occasion 
Assortments, Stationery and many other fast-sellers 
make still more money for yon' 

GET SAMPLES ON 

FREE TRIAL! 

Send no money! We'll 
send you saleable sample 
assortments on approval 
for FREE TRIAL. Act 
fast and we'll also include 
SampleB of Person- 
alized money-makers 
FREE. Just fill out and 
mail coupon. 

STUART GRIIT1NGS, INC., Dapt.10? 
aaS W. Randolph »!., Chlcaao *, III. 

YES! I wanl In cum cxlra upend ins moiwy. I'lraac aond 
details with Aaaurlmcnta on approval and P«aon*lii»d 
Snmplr* FREE. 




MAIL 
COUPON 
MOW 



Masts. 



Addt'H. 



STUART GREETINGS, INC. 

131 W. l."W.l,h It., D.,t. 10} Chi.. a* ft, HI. 



City & Zone, 



-Sdtl*. 



If for a club. live ita name above. 



Ba/WH'rtowtoivtow ?ms\ 




NOWITV MART |i 




AW Wovtd 

Like to Spend 

t SUMMER VACATION 

with 





BOYS. . . 



COEPUCATWHAL... C/fiLS 



IN THE 

ADIRONDACKS 



College counselors ond an expe- 
rienced staff. A non-sectarian camp 
wilh 16 modern buildings, all on lake 
front, 32 miles of water. 




Moenohga lodge ii one of 'he hi 
compi in ihe United Slolei ond widely ami 
te* Gleokon Publications vndoriei t)<- 
out reiervotion ai one of Ihe weld » f<neit 'of 
lull doloUi, »end coupon todoy 



m STEB CHAD HE 
Horn. SlIBLTOh 

4'J(li bf< * LffUlUfOR A<rn.(,:,t» \oiV. '., i , 
0»oi Bull*' Pl«ut» i<«d »• t<oc*i«i» tall", -« oil 

■bout |*v aandailtil immp, 

KAWE _ AGE 

SrSEET 

CITY STATE ... 

SIGNATURE OF PAREPT.. 



